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SCENE V
King's Chamber:                                                           A little earlier.
(King Mey-p-Porul is seen reclined on his couch; Queen by his side, in a contemplative posture; King closes his eyes.)
(The Queen whispers a song praising Lord Shiva, Ammai-Appar.)
May the Temple bells chime And Nandis queue May our people throng. Siva is Tide, Siva is Time Siva sings my song
And melts the stone
Tauromorphic
And the swing swings its way
And the breeze wafts a day
And the wheel of Time wheels
While £anas dance a dance.a blood And rack a soul hi pain, and gnawing At the flesh and bone. '
